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tees, as dry and grating as the sands of the enraged bully lifted the case knife in
Arabia, yet so perfectly free from open in- | his hand and flung it violently at Bateman’s
head.

The Yankee, though seemingly intent

'mound as to see it and the trees about it
distinetly, he was certain that the school
'masier had not yet arrived, and began,
‘with feelings of disappointed rage to curse

!

| - -
ing dastard showed his person, he present-
ed his musket and threatened to shoot me

not, he only began, with the soberest and{ The Yankee had no sooner spoken these |and the moraing fog still lingered in its | buckshot, and before we had measured the | Political Discourse.
most unfeeling gravity to utter some repar- | words, stirring his mushall the while, thau | dark recesses. When he got so near the | ground or taken our positions, or the skulk- |

“My breethering! We are told some-
where—I needn’t be particular where—that

—

(if I did not drop my pistols, and return to | the psalmist of old could play on a harp of
town. In attemptiag to unwrap my pistols a fhon-sand strings, ah—but, my breether-

upon his mush, which he had now thor-

him aloud fora cowardly knave, a base pal- they slipped out of my hands, and thus I
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‘1 ROWNLEE & SHIRLEY., DEALERS IN|
Dry Goods and Groeeries, first door cast of |

Michigan street,. ...covoccees Plymouth, Ind.

: ROOK & EVANS DEALERS l..V l)RY!
B Goods and Groeeries, corner  Michigan aml
s Porte streets,. . -« «c o o Plymouth, Ind. I-

PALMER. DEALER IN DRY GOODS & :
|

=3
o Uroeeries, south corner La Porte and Mich-
Plymouth, Ind.

jgan Streets,. .o ooocieaine e

\- I H. OGLESBEE & Co., ‘DB.\.I.ERSOIN‘
l_ o Dry Goods & Groevries, Brick Store Mich-
igan street,, oo ooee e S Plymouth, Ind |

|
RS. DUNHAM, MILLINER & MANTUA |
| T e .. ..Plymouth, Ind.
FIPROWN & BAXTER, DEALERS IN|
lg Stoves, Tinware, &c., ... .. Plvmouth, Ind.
; R. PERSHING & Co., DEALERS IN|

o Drugs and Medicines,. . . Plymouth, Ind. |

DAM VINNEDGE, WIHOLESALE
A and Retail Groeer,. .. ..... Plvmouth, Ind. |

‘7‘7.\:. L. PIATT, MANUFACTURER OF
Cabinet Ware, ........ Pivmouth, Ind.
~LUYTER & FRANCIS, HOUSE CARPEN-
ters& Joiners,. .. .oiiiien .. Plymouth, Ind.

’ ———
AT W.SMITHIUSTICE OF THE PEACE,
B’ o West side Michigan st., Flymouth, Il

WLLIOTT & Co.,, MANUFACTURERS { b
4 Wagons, Carriages & Plows, Plynomth, Tl

MOLLINS & NICHOLS, MANUPACTLR-
(J ersof Sath SC.cccicerenes Plymouth, Inl

RLACKSMITILL
south of the Bridge,........Plymouth, Ind.

l 3!’3!\'1. BENTS, BLACKSMITIL

Plvmmouth, Ind

K. BRIGGS, BLACKSMITH,

1 l:- month, }mi,

But here they have no skill;
And the unknown letters stood,
Untold and awful still.
Aund Babel's men of age
Are wise and deep in lore;
But now they were not sage,
They saw—but knew no more.

A captive inthe land,
A stranger and a vouth,

He heand the King's command,

Te saw the writing’s truth.

The lamps around were bright,
The prophecy in view;

He read it on that night,—
The morrow proved it true.

“Belshazzar's grave is made, |
Hiz kingdom pass'd away,
He in the balance weigh'd,
Is light and worthless clay.
The shrowd, his robe of state,
His eanapy, the stone,
The Mede is at his gate!
't

The Persian on Lis throne! |

'

I"ru-;::ht- Southern Literay .‘!_l':-'-ﬁ('l_l,‘_:[’f- |
THE YANKEE AND DUELINT. |

" &, — |
At a eertain town on the Ohio, a Yankee |

and a Duelist ]:app:-zwtl in the year 1830, fo
The Yan-|

kee was a shrewd man, as Yankees gener-

——

be boarders at the same tavern,

I”.\ fire, but -'\'l‘l‘il '-"]l':-:-‘. ]l'l!'l*‘.-?. oy Nal!'llfl- I
tured, peaceable, and w ithal, fond of a joke;
hut even when joking he was accustomed
to maintain a grave and even dry eounten-

anee, as if his fice were made of wood.—

' His age might be twenty-eighi—he was by

profession a school master, and his name

was Jededinh Daieman.

oughly imbued with molasses and butter, |

I - - - o -
(ing, in these days of gitting down stairs

A

-l'“;w_\mp_-:' HOTEL. BY W.C. EDWARDS T T know not whenee the duelist eame, He

4‘ Plymouth, el

: . i'.\l’lli".\;. ATTOR -“;':_’:Y kﬂ‘.;”;‘\‘.' of years ahout the villave on the frontier,
“ selor W e = el e tvrmonath, lind, e ) i
- 2 kil ' living Ly his wits as card plaver and land

QIIAS. I REEVE, ATTORNEY AT LAW
J & Notary Public,. . ..oooonn Ty meath, Tnde

l' li RACE CORBIN, A\TTORNEY AT LAW

speculator.  He was proud, overbearing,

and malicious; had been doubly arrogant
and assuming since he had been victorious
in no less than three duels,  Onee he had |
cerippled, twice he had killed his man; mak-
ing, by these “exploits,” two widows, and
five ehildren futherless.  Such was his
fame as a duelist, that it was thought to be

'l moath, lwl

q‘-\.\n.,_n. CORBALEY. NOTARY PUBLIC,
1Y

I'!_\'ln'vlli‘!l. Tud.
Dc

V"lll-:t ) A. LEMON, PHYSICIAN, SUR-

BROWYN. GENERAL LAND AGENT
Plvimouth, Ind

GEON & Dimgzist.. .. .. .. Plymonth, Ind [higtle less than suicide for a man not per-
4B UFUS BROWN. PIYSICIAN & SUR- feetly expert with the pistol to meet him
I' GEON i Tymouth, Tnde gy the “ficld of honor,” asthis sort of mur-
—4 HIGGINBOTIAM, PHYSICIAN & SUR- derors eall the place where thcy shoot one
h o GEOR,. .. coe0ie ceareeas Plymouth, Ind. ano her

, 8 W.BENNET, PHYSICIAN & SUR-
* GEON, Plymouth, [nd. His red bushy whiskers al-
- l.lS’GEifl & Bﬁﬂ. DI'I.-\L[-If_iH IN LUMBE # Most met on his ehin; his shirt ruffles were
v " Pl R A Plymou th, Inl.  long and projecting: his eravat was stuffed

=

LA swarwerer.

ENRY _-P I ERCE DE -\!:I':R IN G'l.f_i- - with padding until it almost buried his chin;
[_ thine & Furnishing Goods, Plyvmouth, Ivl.  'and his bell-erowned hat was tilted over

|

d f\ USTIN FULLER, MANUFACTURER his left eye-brow when he walked, or rath- |

Awd dealerin Flowr. .. ... Plrmouth, Ind. oy gienited along the street, swinging and
JENRY M. LOGAN & Co., DEALERS IN' plumping down his caneat every step; and |
! | LT T T Plvmouth, Ind. . ¢ i

wheresoever he went, he overlooked every-
| b .d}'. and cxpc}c'.tt'd the way to be eleared |
for him by high and low. e considered

MERICAN HOUSE, G. P. CHERRY & himself justified in Jording it over all who
A Son, Proprietors,...... ... Plymouth, Ind. | I

OSEFPH POTTER, SADDLE & HARNESS
Makey,.r.0oncnsoe o ok s Plymouth, Ind.

- ; “were about him, beeause he was the most
PIARBERING AND HAIRDRESSING, BY | formidable man in town. I

Alfred Billows,. ... ....... Plymouth, Ind. | . i
: : - If any peaceful, worthy man did not
l’l‘(“liﬁlll‘ t '“"ILC(JX. :‘I.\Nl'i‘.:\("rl" COWRr al hig pr{.ﬂun‘:‘n' ]le “vas Bure - to re-

F _'; ' VA rers of Plows, ke.,....... Pymouth, Ind | sent the supposed indignity by snecrs and |
& FSTERVELT & HEWIT, DEALERS insults, Many were the pompous gibes and
2 ¥ _in Dry Goods & Groeerics, Plymouth, Ind- 4, hastic  witticisms that he discharged
A (‘ £, (‘!I.E].-}.\'l;;lr\:\'l)l..DI“. ;'I"HR 1'1-\' I”:‘ Y from day to day at the school master, Jed- |
v Lk ("“r ". ..m 'i":' '_[:t:"l' : "‘ lmjl ". m'.‘_ jodiuln Bateman, who did not humble him-
: ' .l. H. CASE, JUSTICE “f'l,l:,‘g::“l;f‘i\l;_b‘ (sell like a dog before the high and mighty |

A. HUGUS ATTORNEY AT LAW !
Plyinouth, Ind.

Maj. Dashwell Bickerton, as the duelist
styled himself.  He said he had borne a
Major’s commission in the arm y, and hoast- "
ced of his exploits in Gen. Waynes cxpf-di-'

GIALOON, BY . EDWARDS,
»

Plymouth, Ind.

tion against the Indians.

I HUME. HARNESS MAKER, l}'ll'.iun at all. Ii*'{::lllsu he _f_;:l\'l_' somdae errone-

*J

llu‘}' doubted unly at lu':n'!, for who dare
We now have a gowl supply of Blank Deeds and | ; ’

Mortzazes, of an approved form—printed in the might err, but his pistol was nevertheless |

“ZR. J. J. VINALL, HOMEOPATHIST, Some people
1 Joffice over Palmer's store, Plvmouth, Ind. | doubted whether he had been in that expe-
Plymouth, Ind. | ous acecounts of marches and battles—but |

|

BLANK DEEBS AND MOHTGAGES! Ir insinuate the Hll:—-ﬁpiciun of falsehood to the!
'Major's terrible self; the Major's tongue

frst style of the art, on fine white folio post, and true, Who would have thought that our
for sale at one dollar per quire, or five eents single | dry-faced school master would, first of all, |

' have the hardihood toretort the sucersand

Al-so, BLANK NOTES ON HA"D, insults of this hero of the pistol!  He bore

Ceoveral of these attacks with the utmost
composure. Not a musele of his face chang-

amd printed 1o order on short  notice.  Justices

Manks printed toorder, and on rexsonalile terms at

i Tws Ovwier. o] its habitual fixedness: not a drop more

"R q D000 B4 5 CICkK, e L g
FUR! PUR! FUR!  or less blood colored bis check; neither
¥ | Yoo highest eash price paid (or Prime Mink and | word nor ok indicated the slightest feeling
- N VALKENBURCGLH
. F. V. "ALKED HIB -
e g At the Post Offiee | tillery of his wit with still heavier loads of
F J Ve highest market price paid in Cash for Deea |
Minkand Coon skins, andBeet hides at l

. . |
turpid phrases, to express his contempt for |

C. Pamer |the school master. Suill the Yankee winced |

[ yem 18217

kept watch, however, with the corner of
his eye, and dodged the knife asis flew
sions, with the obvious intcntion of provok- | Whizzing past his head. At the same time,

Still the.| dropping his spoon, he slipped his palm

Yankee persevered in his iniperturable cool- under his plate, and adroitly dashed it,

ness and replicd only by jokes and mr_'mush foremost, plump into the duelists
casms of more stony nd indigestible!ﬁ'fe« The center of the reeking mass struck

| hardness. The bully’s rage became un- his nose, which, operating as a wedge,

bounded, and the Yankee's friends saw  caused the clammy supper of_?tho ‘Yﬂ"‘i“‘-‘
that the affair would soon come to person- |t spread itself with accommodaing facili-
al violence. But their kind endeavors were  tY over the whole firey visage of the duel-

in vain to persuade Jedediah to soothe the ist, and stop up every hollow in said vis-
age—eyes and ears not excepted. A con-

“If you mortify his pride any farther,’| siderable qnanti-t.y became enmnglefl in his
said they, ‘he will assault you, and youlh“g" bushy whiskers, the superfluity glid-

will have to let him beat you with his cane "8 down with the plate mad.\’: a lodgment
or shoot you with his pistol.” iin the bosom, and the manifold eonvolu-

tions of the frill that stuck out prominent-
ly in front. Happily for the duelist the op-

‘I shall let him do neither, I guess,” said
the Yankee.

‘How will you prevent him? l«z-mlin.m of mixing and compounding the

“You will see when the time comes,” was | plaster had so reduced its temperature that
the final reply. it was not quite sealding hot, and the eye-

In the evening,“at supper, the duclistas lids had instinetively closed themselves on
usual began to utter something designed to  the approach of the slap dashing applica-
provoke the Yankee. At first Jedediah gavef tion, or those glaring eyeballs would never
no herd.  To make the attack more direct, ! again have directed a pistol ball at the heart
the bully proceeded to, as he had often| of an enemy.
done, and as fops and addlepates mostly do, |

 troon, and a chicken-hearted, white-livered
pedagogue.

He was pouring forth these imprecations
|and lengthening them with all the choicest
terms in the voecabulary of honorable bullics
' when he was suddenly checked in his mad
career by an unexpected phenomenon. On
reaching an open lot near the mound, he
struck across the path; aad at the same 1u-
stant a voice of thunder smote his ecars
with the words, «Stop, take care of yourself.’
He did stop in great surprise, and look-
ed towards the place from whence the voice
had come, but he saw only the huge trunk
of a tree that stood by the mound, ten
yards from the pole at which he stopped.
He had no time for deliberation; the voice
thundered again, ‘Take care of vourself,
I'll blow your brains out!” and now he saw
distinctly the muzzle of a blunderbuss
peinted towards him from behind the tree,

aim, while the tree conecealed his body.—
The duelist was so taken off his guard, that
he stood confounded for an instant; but as
the expected shot did not come, he began
|to fumble under his arm for his pistols;
but he had no sooner began to unwrap

and the Yankee's eye at the butt, taking

‘was exposed to the deadly attack of this | from grace, a Samist ain’t expeeted to do
- pedagoguical poltroon with his dishonorable ! more than spread himselfon a sing-le string,
ymusket charged with an enormous quantity ah.  Thercfore, my breethering, ah, let us
‘of buckshot, I turned indignantly upon this give oursclves no uneasiness about the
I contemptible attempt at assassination, and | nine hundred and ninety-nine that we can’t
returned home—that T might on a subse- | handle, ahi, but Jet us unite in ‘playing wp-
' quent occasion vindicate my outraged hon- | on a harp of a single string, spirits of white
or and in public and ostensible eouflict in- | men made black, ah.’
flict a lascerating flagellation upon the ped- “My Breethering! As we came string-
agogueical author of ths outrageous viola- | ing along iuto this Convention, like pack-
tion of the code of hovor, heretofore inviol- | mules crossing the Isthmus, f’iz:n'ght to
ably observed by all who are ('lllilli_‘dlm}'s(-]f that each one of us might have a
to the honorable appellation of gentleman.”| string of his owa to pull, and that may be
When the duelist had concluded his! many of us migh[ have several Bll'iﬂgﬂ in
speech Jedediah soberly replied in these | his bows, ah. 1hope I hurt no mon’s feel-
words:—‘Fellow citizens: Tlong bore with ' ings by this discourse, ah. My motto al-
paticnee the unprovoked derision and in-' wayvs is to tell the truth and shame the
sults of this professed duelist. Last night dc\.'il, ah--an institution of sin and wicked-
he assailed me at the supper table with the  pess who is always roaming about like =
most wanton abuse, which [ P:ll'l‘it?(l with | roaring lion s{sckmg where he can kil some-
nothing but jests, until he threw a case bocy, ah. But, my breethering, now that
knife at my head; I then returned the com- ! l)Uli(i(’S and rc]'ig'mn have got s0 mixed up
| pliment by dashing my plate of hasty pud- | (hat yvou cau't tell one from the other, I
' ding and molasses in his face. For this he | (hink it would be good for us to let go all
| challenged me to fight a duel. T accepted jiolds, except one, and go our Billy best

the challenge upon these conditions and no | ‘upon a harp of a single string, spirits of
| others, that we were to stand ten yards| ywhite men made black, ah.”

-1t h . ﬂt . -
s i | !ap'art, without seconds, and ead.\ of us| «My Breethering! There is a great
He was led by the band toa back porch| 4o than the Yankee called out in might fire at pleasure, after calling out, ' many kinds of strings in this world, ahl—

to express his contempt for school masters | where, afier a minute’s washing, the ori-| o 1ot decided  tone, ‘Drop your | “Stop, take care of yourselll’ Nothing was | First, there is the lat¢h string hung out,

to call them.  Seeing that Jedediah still| of the adhesive mixture, he was able again

paid no attention, he addressed him super- | to see, l.lear, smell and speak. When he| <00 buckshot into you as soon as I count|stood behind a tree till he came to the mark
found his organs free, though he still wupt! three: min1 now, one, two, thr—.” He had | I had set, just ten yards off; I then called

ciliously in these words:
‘Come Sir ]’edagnguc, you are silent; be blood from the rude contents of the ]‘N:a\'_\'

you have bastinadoed into the posteriors of
your boys, to-day?

“Not one, Sir," said Jedediah—the* boys
do not carry their ideas in their posteriors,
however they may have done in your boy-
ish days’

his hunger upon a second plate of hasty

spite of the entreaties of the company, the
raving bully started up stairs for his pistols,
swearing In the most violent manner that

“T'he deuce, you say so, Mr. Pedagogue? | he would shoot the offending pedagogue |

Why do you apply your birchen instru- upon the spot.

ment with such impetuosity to that infe-|  Presently he was heard on his return,
rior part of their corporeal system? Come, | cursing and swearing as violently as ever.
vour philosophical reasons, Mr. Peda-| ‘Fly, Bateman, fly,” said the company; ‘he
wogue.’ L will shoot you." I guess not,” said the Yan-
“You shall be satisfied, sir. T apply kee, <but 1 may have to soften his manners

a

the birch to that part because it is the i something harder than hasty pudding.’

base of the human system; all the baser' 8, saying, he picked up a heavy fire shov-

seem= to have been Turking for a number Joments scttle down into it, such as sloth, | o] at the hearth, and posted himself be-

pride, malice, insolence, ill maunners and | hind the door by which Bickerton had to
whatever else may tend to make a man| . eer,
proud without virtue; boastful without mer-
it; pompous without digunity: and quarrel- | the furious bully from his purpose, the
some without reason. Therefore, I apply Yaukee said tothose in the room with him:
the remedy to the base, in order to expel “tell him to challenge me; I will meet him
such baseness from its seat in the system.” in the field of honor.” When this message
The bully was so completely foiled that " was first delivered to the duelist, he only
for some moments he showed his rage only  raved and swore the more fiercely, and de-

bv his fierce looks., Then scuiug his arms  manded an immediate aceess to the inso- '

|
akimbo, he said:  “You are a cowardly lent pedagogue, that he might drive a bul-
pedagozue to attack your boys in that|let through his heart.  He was first grad-

cowardly manner. I never knew a peda- | ually reduced to reason, however, by the

wogue who was not a tyrant among his argument of a lawyer in the company, who
childrer, and a——infernal coward among  told him if he killed the Yankee now, he

In dress and manners Le was a fop and ey’ He interlarded his speech with one | would be liable tothe punishment of amur- |
of the oaths commonly used by bullies and | derer, but that he might shoot him in the

blackguards; adding these words-—‘1 had field of honor without getting himself into
a pedagogue in my battalion during the ' the fangs of the law. The duelist f2lt the
campaingn of "95 against the Indians, and | force of the argument; for in those days an
the coward ran away in every battle, till 1]
had him drummed out of the army the
paltroon.”

“You said the campaign of "96—ain’t you
mistaken in the date?’ asked Bateman with
cool gr:u'ily.

“Yes, Sir Pedagogue, T said the campaign | from the law, but might be raised to the
of 96, under Wayne. I mistake no date, | highest honors by the popular favor. There-
sir, your pedagogueical pusillanimity dis-
qualifies you for the funeration of historie-

honorable gentleman, in a fine coat and

hanged for wilful murder. Now, only the
friendless and beggaily murderers are lia-

ble to the gallows. But then, as now, the

fore, Bickerten, believing that he could sa-
tiate his malice as certainly in a duel as by
instant assassination, returned to his room
and penned a challenge in due form, ac-
cording to the code of honor. Bateman
promptly accepled it, to the dismay of his
friends, who now looked upon him as no
better than a dead man. He had the right
as the challenged party, to prescribe the
terms of fight.  They were to meet on the
liar, you pedagogue!” next day at the great Indian mound, about
roared out the bully: ‘what do you know of | half a mile from the town, in a dense for-
Wayne's campaign? Stick to your ferule est; they were to have no seeonds, but
and spelling-book, and leave wmilitary | were to s'and ten yards apart, and either
affairs 0 gentlemen—they are exterior|of them might fire at pleasure after call-
to your provinee.” ing to the other, ‘Stop, lake care of your-

‘Boys learn history in theso days,” smid | sels

al correction.”

“Wayne's exped ‘tion against the Indians
was over, and peace was made before "96,’
said Bateman drily, as he sat nearly op-
posite  to Bickerton, stirring a eapious
mixture of butter and zw0lasses and mush
or hasty pudding, which was to be his
supper.

“Youarea

Bateman, as he rose from the table, and | yards off to see that those terms were du-
took down a volume from the mantle- picee, | iy observed; but were not to interfere
After turning over a few leaves he resum- | unless they were violated.
ed his seat and said:

Nearl y every

of Ameriean history brought down to the pected only to see him killed at the first
3 He then read a short para- fire

graph which confirmed his nsm“'rlinn.-l So, on the next day, at the appointed
when handing the book towards Bicker- | hour, the redoubtable Major struited forth
ton, he said, That's what boys learn to the ficld of honor, with a well charged
sir. Would youlike tosee it it in the book, | brace of pistols wrapped up in a handker-
Major?’ chief and stuck under his lefi arm. When

v

biar, 1 ieliyou.’

‘No. you are a—— fool, and an insolent in sight of the mound, he ecast his eyes|

‘about in search of his ad\'ers.1r}'; but no

pudding, as if nothing had happened.  In|

While some were endeavoring o dissuade

. . . |
ruffled shirt was in some danger of being |

murderers in a duel had nothing to fear |

Their friends might stand fifiy

‘Here is an epitome | one wished the Yankee sucecess, but ex-|
' gredients of his supper; I would have pun- |

~or pedagogues, as he, and other fops used  fices and cavities of his [ace were cleared pistols or I'll shoot you!" The bully hesi- | said about the sort of arms; he chose bis and the latch string pulled in, ah. Then

tated. ‘Drop ’em, I tell you, or I'll b]u“‘! favorite pistol—I preferred this musket. I there is the fiddle string, (and a very wick-

cocked his musket and taken what the du-

I » . ® | i . -
'so condescending as to illustrate your pro- pewter plats, ke began to roar out torrents| it caw. a sure aim. Before the word | right, by the terms, to fire; but T left it to
fession by informing us how many ideas of oaths, imprecations, and threats against| = oo fully pronounced, the h:uulkor-; his choice e¢ither to take nine buckshot

the Yankee, who had already began to fcudl cheif containing the pistols fell to the ground, from my gun or to drop his pistols and

' whether by accident or a paralysis of the
{ duelist’s nerves, or an act of his will, we
'shall not undertake to say: however, the
]nistnls fell.

‘Now,” said the Yaunkeo, stepping out
from behind the tree, with his finger still
“on the trigger, but the wide muzzle of the
Mirclock elevated at an angle of thirty de-
| grees,—‘you have but one way to save
your life. Right about face!” The duclist
began to remounstrate.
' yvou, or I'll drive a load of buckshot through

you;' and he began to level his musket as
| he advaneed upon his adversary. The du-
celist faced about like a soldier. *Very well;
' foward march!—march! I tell you—straight
to home, or tarnation scize me, if I don’t
'riddle you with buckshot, before Tean count
three—one, two’—the duelist did not wait
for the next word; theangry voice was close
'behind him, and the deep-mouthed blun-
'derbuss within two vards of his back. le
'began to march with slow, halting steps,
different from his usual strutt. The Yankee
| followed with all gravity. The line of march
| was pursued without intermission; for when-
ever the duelist attempted to halt orspeak,
the angry voice of the Yankee drove him

‘on with the threat of buckshot,
- “Yankee doodle eame to town,
T'o buy a keg of brandy."
| *Mind your steps there, or I'll blow your
' brains out.’

“Yankee doodle, doodle, doo,

Yankee doodle dandy.”
Now it happened to be muster day for a
| battallion of militia, and the strects were
filling up with all sorts of people from the
country. When the crowd saw the terrible
'duelist with thunder and Jightning in his

face, walking along before the dry visaged
school master, and the master of a large
'musket, solemuly chauting *‘Yankee Doo-
:dle,' and marching as coolly as if he drove
‘an vx-ecart, they gathered themselves about
| the man with wonder and curiosity, to see
what these things meaut. When the bully
reached the tavern door, hundre.s had as-
sembled. Mounting the platform before the
door, he turned to address his indignant re-
monstrance to the multitude. Before he
could utter a word the Yankee eried oul,
‘Halt ! Face to the left and
people what a Yankee trick I have played
you.”

honorable, ungentlemanly advantage! Fel-
low citizens, I appeal to you and the laws
of honor. This disreputable pedagogue had
the audacious temerity, intolerable iasoleneo
last night, to disengage into my face—yes,

my fellow eitizens, the foul and slimy in-

;ishcd him instanter, but for the intercess-
Jion of the company. But to vindicate my
‘outiaged honor, 1 condescended to demand

of him the satisfaction of a gentleman, and |

‘he, with most knavish designs, accepted
my cartel.

“T'his morning at the appointed hour,
Crepaired to the field of honor, equipped as

‘Face about, I tell!

ed string it is, my brecthering,) and the
bag string, and the pudding string, which
Lot to him, “Stop, take care,” I had then a ' gome picus souls consider the proof of pud-
ding, ah!  And then there is string beans,
‘and that audacious varmint, Stringfellow,
ah—but, my breethering, to return to the

march back to town. He wisely chose the giscourse, Jet me impress upon you the

[}

latter, and you all bear witness that 1

popularity of ‘playing upon a harp of a
brought him from the Feld of honor safe

single string, spirits of white men made
black, ah.’

“My Breethering! T suppose vou afl
have heard of a religious socicty enlled the
Know-Nothings, ah.  Well, my brethering
although T say it who shouldn’t, I've «l-

and sound, and that 18 more than he would
have done for me if I had been in his place
and he in mine. And now, to chow that 1
meant to take no unfair advantage, T will
change situations with him before you all.
[ will take his pistols and he shall take my |
blunderbuss, and place himself in my sit-
He shall stand ten
| yards off and fire at pleasure, afier ®Mlling

ways been one of 'em—bpt, my hearers, I
now foel to believe that that string won't
do to tie to, ah—for it is liable to break ‘n
the middle and let us fall several wass for

‘uation and  position.

tell the !

*Yes,” roared out Bickerton, glad to vent
kis raging indignation—‘derogatory, dis-

|uut, ‘Stop, take eare!” It was acknowledged

'by all the company present to be a fair,

proposition, and the duellist accepted the

terms of the school master.

i The ground was measured and the ecom-
batants took their respective stations,  The
Yankee threw the blunderbuss at the feet

L of the duclist, who very coolly picked i

| up, imagining tha.in a very fow moments
he should retrieve his honor, by driving

' the nine buckshot into the body of his an-

. tagonist.

' duelist instantly raised his blunderbuss and

taking sure aim, pulled the trigger. “Snap’

| went the lock, sut the gun missed fire.—
| “Try it again.’ says the Yankee. The duel-

l ist grilwd his teeth as he cocked it the see- |

tond time  Again he pulled the trigger.—
*Snap,” wentthe old rusty musket, with a
; duller sound than before.  Now a phenom-
Lenon occurred.  The wooden face of the
| Yankee was for onee brought into a smile,
‘and gome affirmed that he laughed, though
‘others thought that to be impossible.  But
' the enraged bully began to ‘smell the rat”
| He examined the cap:u;i-)u-‘; pan of the old

! firelock.

! snulf.
| his mouth and blew into #. The air whist-

] led through the touch hole; the old musket |

'was not charged; the nine buckshot were
imaginary.
old iron with a yell of blasphemy, and ran

|
‘up to his room, while shouts of laughter

He threw down the harmless

‘ .
'convulsed the assembled multitude.
Half an hour afterward, the chop-fallen

|
|
|

“duelist, was seen on his horse, trying to
He was

|

steal out of town by a back  lane.
'pursued by hundreds, with clapsand shouts
| of derision, till he galloped out of sight.

'the face of Major Alonzo Bickerton the

duelist.
«Whither he went, and how h» fared,
Nobody knew—and nobody cared.™
: PSS

Lomrexzo Dow.—On one occasion e took
the liberty, while preaching, to denounce a
rich man in the community recently decoas-
ed  The result was an arvest, a tral for
| slander, and an illl!\!'i.-'-mnwm in the county
j.'lil. Alter Lorenzo got out of ‘himbo,” he

Canpounced that, in spite of his (in hisopin-!
ion) unjast punishment he should preach |

at a given time, a sermon about ‘another
rich man."  The populace was greatly ex-
Ceited, and a erowded house greeted his ap-
'pemance.  With great solemnity he open-
el the Bible, and read, *And there was an-
other rich man who died and wentto - —
then stopped short, and seemed to be im-
pressed; he continued, *Brethren, 1 shall
not menmtion, where this rich man went
!tu. for f2ar he has some relatives in this

]

‘One mark of afool,” said Bateman, as Yankee ﬂppc:uod. He moved slowly onward ! gcnllomon usually are for honorable com- im-ngrﬂqnlinn who will sue me for defima-

‘-.."ll names flbo“l i lri“ﬂ, .'I"(l one lllarl-i llf? li,!ki"g l'i'l lil‘s in pﬂ-P:l'“tion [tll' lllo ex-

a liar is to persevere in a false assertion in pected feast of blood. The forest was al-
the face of evidence to the contrary .’ 'waye deep husky with chade in that place,

- ! 1 Wy ¢ y 2 2 - 4 1
of the bully’s satire.  He charged the ar- [ drily as ever, ‘s to fly into a passion. and | keoping a sharp lookout for his man, and bat. When I arrived at the place, the das-

' tardly poltroon was invisibly concealed be-
hind a giant son of the forest, armed with
a mueket enormously charged with nine

| tion of character.”  The effeet on the as-
| sembled multitude was irresistable, and he
Pmrulc the impression permanent by taking
another tex’, and never alluding to the sub-

[ jm-t agamn

The word was given, and the

e found nothing but yellow
He hastily turned the muzzle to|

The people of that town never again saw |

Sundax, sth No, my bl't-t:ﬂ;ﬂl'ing, l]mugh
Sam, at the outset, guve promise of immor-
tality and salvation, vet in these Iatterdays
this “son of the sires,” he is seen  to stray
off, ah, far beyond the travels of the prod-
izal son, and if we don’t look out the fat-
ted calf will grow to ve a bullock before he
cemes back again, ah. Therefore, my breth-
ering, let us take to our human bosoms the
sweet-seented form of Sambo, that dark
colored emblem of equality, sh—and Jet us
play upon a harp of a single string, spirits
of white men made black, ah.’

“My Breathering! We shouldn™t be a-
sh:mu-d or :lfmi{l to own our ¢ -Tn T, .'lh. lt
is a very wicked thing indeed to tarn up

the human snout at the works of natar, ah.

Who cares for eolorin a dog fight? A rosé®

by any other name would smell as sweet,
ah. What, then, i1f we do fool the foreigll-
ers?  What, if we do kiss the nigger ba-
bies, ah? The Egtrptian mummics, who
have been mummied these thousand years,
are none the worse or wiser now for any-
thing they dil while in the flesh, ah. It
- will be the same with us, my breethering,
in the lapse of a few centuries, ah.  When
Gabriel shall blow his trompet, ah—when
the moon shall turn to blaod, ah—when the
sky shall be rolled back as a seroll, and all
natur shall be done up in a rag, ah, then
iliic kissing of a few innocent lattle niggers,
land the running away of a fow buek ones,
| will come back as a sweet smelling savor,
and give us a lick forward towards Jordan,
«h.

“My Breethering! There is another
string which we have all been pulling at for
lo! these many vears, ah, but which, in the
Finguage of one of our great guns, we must
now “let shide,” ah—1I mean, my breeth-
‘ering, that pious piece of tow twist ealled
I'l'vm;mr:uh-c'. ],iqunr. my breethering, has

color as well as twang, ah.  We can’t run
niseers throngh the vader-ground railroad,
urless we also say te Hquor, “let it run,”
ah.  “Spirits of white men made black—
thiri!n‘ of ‘;I!ll!‘r made free”—them must
| e We ecan’t oppose

the Taws of our government and sid the in-

outr sentiments. ah.

surrection in Kansas, unless we sot the ex-
ample at home of spitting upon our Maine
Liquor Law.  Wea must be consistent, ah.
I confess that T have been a great temper-
ance man, and that 1 have heen pulling the
tempeaanee siring for lo! these many years,
cah, woing around hike a thief in the night
and prying into the affairs of my neighbors,
and every now and then jerking them up
with a round turn for violating the whiskey
Naw, ah—but, my breathering, 1 have found
that the business don’t-pay, ah, and for the
the balarce of my days I'm going to play
on a harp of a single siring, niggerism tri-
 umphant forever, ah!"”
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